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civilization. While yet a mere child he was carried to Egypt
with the rest of his family by the conquering Basha, and there
educated. Cairo society> and the intercourse of men more
learned and less exclusive than those of Nejed and Derey*-
eeyah, have taught him an ease and variety of conversation
surprising in a Kadee of Iliad ; and thus enabled him to assume
on occasion a liberality of phrase free from the cant terms
and wearisome tautology of the sect which he heads. But such
liberal semblance is merely a surface whitewash ; the tongue
may be the tongue of Egypt, but the heart and brain are ever
those of Nejed. Nor do I believe that the central mountains of
Arabia contain a more dangerous man than 'Abd-el-Lateef, or
one who more cordially hates the progress he has witnessed, and
in which he has to a certain degree participated, Nameek
Basha, 'Alee-Basha, or any other Basha, returning to the Bos-
porus after years by the Seine or the Danube, with the intense
bitterness of envy at the prosperity and civilization there wit-
nessed, and which they feel above or beyond their own reach,
hating Acknowledged superiority and fully determined to em-
ploy the personal advantages there acquired in thwarting and
injuring those whom they cannot or will not imitate, are types
of 'Abd-el-Lateef the pupil of Cairo and the head of Wahhabee
Zelators. It is the embodied antipathy of bad to good, at least
equal to that of good to bad,

We were not unfrequently together, though the knowledge
of whom I had to deal with made me rather hold back, in spite
of his great courtesies. That his house was a palace, his gardens
of the widest, his slaves a throng, need hardly be said ; next
after the king, he was unquestionably the first personage in
the capita], and even in the empire ; nay, in many respects, he
was more powerful than Feysul himself. Nor was the oft-
repeated lesson of the Goran, "0 ye who believe, why should
you deprive yourselves of the good things which God sets
before "you ?" lost on one whose family, rank, office, and in-
fluence gave him the fairest occasion for enjoying all that was
enjoyable, I was again and again his guest to a cup of coffee:
from I know not what intonation of my voice, he believed me
not a Damascene but an Egyptian, and conversed willingly
about the Kayr-el-'Eynee and the Djamia'-el-Azha7\ But lie